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Football 


To  all  in  whom  there  lies  a  drop 
of  red  blood,  athletics  must  make 
a  strong  appeal.  There  is  some- 
thing in  athletics  which  creates  a 
tingling  sensation  in  the  mind  of 
the  spectator.  It  is  the  play  of 
contending  forces,  young  men  of 
valor  pitted  against  each  other  in 
the  struggle  for  superiority.  Play- 
ing the  game  to  win  is  the  captivat- 
ing aspect  of  all  sound  sports.  It 
is  that  something  in  American  ath- 
letic games  which  recalls  to  us  the 
larger  game  of  life. 

Football,  in  particular,  fulfills  the 
role  of  true  American  athletics. 
We  all  have  felt  the  thrill  of  excite- 
ment as  the  ball  was  "kicked  oft"' 
and  twenty-two  trained  men  came 
dashing  down  the  field  to  capture 
the  coveted  ball.  And  then  the 
fierce  struggle  to  move  the  "pig- 
skin'' nearer  and  nearer  to  the  end 
of  the  course.  Added  to  this  is 
the  tense  strain  under  which  the 
bearers  of  the  ball  are  kept  lest 
some  fumble  or  miscarriage  of  di- 


rections shall  result  in  forfeiture 
of  the  prize.  How  like  the  larger 
life-game  is  all  this !  Es  it  not 
that  psychological  response  to  the 
miniature  staging  of  our  own  strug- 
gles up  and  down  the  field  in  (Jiiest 
of  happiness? 

So  much  for  the  value  of  football 
to  the  spectator.  To  the  player  the 
effect  is  both  physical  and  mental. 
The  making  of  strong  men  with 
great  endurance  is  obvious.  The 
mental  development  is  even  greater. 
Every  one  who  has  ever  played 
football  knows  of  the  necessity  to 
subserve  the  individual  aspiration 
for  spectacular  play  to  the  common 
good  of  the  team.  This  aspect  of 
the  game  has  been  told  and  retold 
many  times.  But  the  greatest  bene- 
fit which  can  befall  the  player  is 
learning  to  play  the  game  fair. 

Certainly  the  value  of  football  is 
great.  Much  greater  is  its  appeal 
as  a  typical  American  game. 

— L.  W.  C. 


THE    GLEANER 


The  Greater  Love 


"Down  !  Down  !  Down  !  Quick, 
fellows  I  UriKvnp!  We've  gol  them. 
Kim  'em  off  their  Feet !"  The  little 
quarter  tagged  each  man  on  the 
line.  Seven  pair-  of  strong 
sank  deeper  im<  •  the  turf,  muscles 
tense,  heads  lowered,  crouching 
lower  and  lower  until  it  seemed  as 
if  so  many  tigers  were  braced  For 
a  <  ]  > i"  i  t  1  u 

"Signals  !  6-6-27- 1  1  !'- 
The  ball  snapped  back.  There 
was  a  <lnll  thud  as  twenty-two 
leather-clad  warriors  clashed. 
Quickly  the  ball  was  passed  from 
the  quarterback  to  the  left  half, 
who  plunged  through  the  oppo- 
nents' right  tackle  For  a  gam  of 
seven  yards. 

There  rose  a  roar  like  the  break- 
ing of  waves  upon  a  rocky  beach. 
The  side  lines  seemed  to  have 
mad  with  excitement. 

" I'.' >om  -  chika  -  boom  !  Ricka 
chika-boom !''  they  roared  in  one 
voice,  but  the  team  only  heard  a 
nt  murmur.  They  were  n  1 
human,  but  two  compacl  ma- 
chines hem  upon  each  other's  de- 
struction. 

"Third   down!  Two  to   j 
referee  shouted. 

rials!      :'»-7i-'  '-x7 1"       The 

ball   snapped    for  a   direct   pass   to 

the  right  half;  the  line  charged  but 

the  half  was  tackled  with  no  gain. 

It  was  the  opponents'  ball ! 

•  I  [old  ynur  line,   fellows !   I  )<>n't 

an  inch!"'    The  captain's  voice 

hoarse.     The   enemy    was    in 

the  territory  of  the  <  ireen  and  I  i  Id. 

•-.\-_'7  Formation     II!    8  7  7  7!" 


The  opponents'  secondary  line  or 
back  field  seemed  to  take  the  shape 
of  a  battering-ram.  Ihe  quarter 
handed  the  ball  to  the  fullback. 
With    terrific   speed    he   threw    his 

tw<  1    hundred    pi  iunds    of    hone    an  1 

muscle.     The  line  seemed  to  tum- 
ble  in    front   of   him.      I  le   ran    For 
fifteen    yard-    before    the    ref 
whistled  "1  towri !" 

The  hall  was  now  close  to  the 
side  line.  The  spectators  pa 
in  a  -olid  body.  They  knew  that 
they  would  see  nerve  Steele  1 
against  nerve,  strength  against 
strength — nay.  life  againsl  life! 
"(letdown!  Livel)  there!  S'gnafs! 
o-_>7 — Signals  off!  6-7-8-9 1" 

"]  [old  them.  Farm  School !  Hold 
them.  Farm  School!  Mold  then. 
Farm  School!*1  It  was  a  mighty 
roar,  yet  i:i  it  there  was  a  note  of 
desperation.  They  were  desperate, 
but    they    had   confidence    in    their 

The  two  team-  clashed.  Ther 
seemed  to  he  a  pyranid  of  arms 
and  legs.  Thi'  whistle  blew.  Th  ■ 
Far  n  Schi  >ol  n « iters  danced  with 
ji  iy  the  ball  was  our-.  (  >ur  cen- 
ter had  recovere  1  a  fumble  ! 

"1  'low  thn  lUgh  them  !  I  '1  iW 
through  them  !  \<  iu  can  d  1  it.  We 
kn< >w  \> iu  can  !" 

"  I  'unt  formation  Lanky  buck  !" 
cried  our  quarterback.     "44-S4-<;4- 

"7'" 

It    was   a    beautiful    pass.      I  h  • 

line  seemed  to  have  been  cha 

into    a    mass    of    solid     rock.       It 

eemed   to  vibrate,  yt   never  gave 

way.      There   \\a-   a   thud;   the   bill 
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rose  higher  and  higher;  it  scenic  I 
in  fly  toward  the  opponents'  goal, 
and  was  cattghl  by  the  enemy's 
right  halfback.  Quick  as  was  the 
kick,  (  ur  v\\<\^  seeme  I  quicker,  and 
before  the  fellow  could  run  five 
yards  he  was  downed  by  a  clean 
but  bard  tackle. 

"Shake  a  leg!  Break  a  leg! 
Bring  them  down  bard!  Farm 
School!  Farm  School!  Rah!  Rah.] 
Rah !" 

"Signals !  ( )pen  formation  !" 
1  heir  men  opened  spaces  between 
them.  "88-98-98-11!  Shift!"  The 
line  closed  up.  Their  left  end  took 
the  ball,  skirted  our  left  side  and 
started  for  a  long  run.  He  was 
fast  and  with  a  good  interference 
see  '~ed  well  on  the  road  of  crossing 
cur  goal.  There  was  a  yell  of  de- 
spair from  our  section,  our  fellows 
felt  the  danger — they  soon  broke 
the  formation,  the  runner  was 
downed  so  hard  that  he  fumbled. 
Our  quarterback  picked  the  ball  on 
the  run  and  ran  back  to  the  enemy's 
thirty-yard  line. 

"Siss!  Boom!  Ah!  Farm  School, 
Rah !  There  seemed  a  new  spirit 
infused  in  the  Green  and  Gold  war- 
riors ;  they  crouched  low  to  break 
the  opoosing  line.  The  signals 
were  given.  There  was  a  rumble, 
a  sickening  thud.  The  men  got  up 
from  the  heaps.  There  was  one 
little  fellow  who  lav  white  and 
still,  face  bloody,  but  even  in  bis 
senseless  condition  the  ball  lav  safe 
beneath  bis  body. 

"Time  out!    Man  hurt!" 


'I  be  u ater  i  arrier    came  into  the 

field  ;    ibe    cold    water    was    da 

into  the  spunky  quarter'  fare.  1 1,- 
gasped,  opened  bis  eyes;  be  was  in 
the  arm    of  one  of  die  guards. 

"Brace  up,  old  man  ;  you're  all 
right.  They'll  never  get  you  Hki 
this!"  lie  and  the  little  fellow  were 
close  friends;  there  was  nothing 
the  big  "chunk,"  as  be  was  called, 

would  not  do  for  him. 

"Signals!"  The  quarter's  voice 
was  faint;  the  opponent  saw  hi- 
weakness  and  charged  straight 
2gainst  him. 

There  was  one  fellow  who  wa> 
anxious;  he  felt  his  friend's  hand- 
resting  on  bis  back  for  support. 
He  shut  his  exes.  Me  was  playing 
football  no  more !  There  was  one 
thing  only — if  the  line  broke  fris 
friend  would  be  in  danger.  He  to<  >k 
a  long  breath  and  placing  all  his 
spirit  of  body  and  soul,  charged. 

When  he  got  up  he  looked  back; 
the  little  quarter  was  safe. 

''Good  work,  old  chump !  Do  it 
again!"  That  was  enough.  There 
was  no  wild  enthusiasu  over  him — 
guards  seldom  make  touchdowns — 
but  bis  friend's  encouraging  voice 
was  more  to  him  than  any  score 
he  could  have  made. 

The  line  dropped  into  a  forma- 
tion of  attack,  but  as  the  signals 
rang  out.  the  referee  whistled — 
"Time  up  !" 

The  score  was  0-0. 

E.  A.  J..  'IS 
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The    Breaks 

"(  he  he  che  ha,  che  ha  ha  ha, 
National  Farm  School,  Rah!  Rah! 
Rah!"  rang  out  the  husky  voices 
of  the  thirty  trusty  rooters  at  the 
side  lines.  Speed,  left  halfback  of 
\.  F.  S.,  had  dashed  around  end, 
bringing  the  hall  to  the  three-yard 
line.  The  -core  was  alread)  6-0 
against  them,  and  there  was  left  but 
twenty  seconds  in  which  to  change 
those  figures.  The  presumption 
was  against  them,  for,  three  times 
previous  had  they  had  the  ball  near 
the  goal  hue.  but,  through  lack  of 
punch,  failed  to  get  it  over. 

Farm  School,  this  year,  had 
prided  itself  on  having  the  strongest 
football  team  for  many  years  past, 
and.  truly,  they  were  a  Strong, 
speedy  eleven  in  spite  of  being  han- 
dicapped in  not  having  a  coach. 
But  the  fact  of  their  not  being 
coached  told  on  them  throughout 
the  season  and  especially  in  this 
game.  In  midfield  playing,  they 
ran  their  opponents  "ft  their  feet. 
hut  near  the  goal-  they  lacked  the 
knowledge  ami  practice  of  concen- 
trating their  efforts  toward  one 
main  point,  thereby  weakening  their 
offense.  No  wonder,  then,  that  the 
hacker-  of  their  opponents  were 
confident     of     the     ability     of     their 

eleven  to  hold  them. 

The  F.  S.  rooter-  had  ceased 
yelling  and  a-  Quarterback  Work- 
em  -tailed  signals,  the  entire  mul- 
titude of  spectators  became  breath- 
lessly attentive.  The  hall  was 
snapped!  Right-half  Lank  received 
it.  hut  the  next  instant  a  groan  is- 
sued from  the  direction  of  the  -mall 
band  of  Farmers.  The  hall  was 
rolling  aimlessly  on  the  field!    Lank 


had   fumbled!     An  opponent  dove 

for  it.  hut.  1<  1 !  another  body  sped 
through  the  air  -till  lower  than  the 
former,  and   landed  on   the  hall. 
When      Workem      came      to,      he 

found  himself  on  a  mattress  in  the 
dressing-room,  surrounded  by  his 
team.  Mi-  recovery  was  greeted 
with  a  yell  from  tin-  team,  their 
facial  expressions  changing  from 
anxiet}  to  exultation.  When,  in  an- 
swer to  hi-  query,  he  learned  that 
he  had  made  a  touchdown  and  the 
goal  was  kicked,  he  manifested  his 

joy  by  fairly  hounding  the  length 
of  the  room.  — W.  Blume,  'i  5. 


The  Football   Hero 

(  With  Api  li  igies  to  Epic  1  \  »ets.  | 

Act    I. 

The    crowd     roared     as     down     the 

field, 
Like  a  roaring  tiger  he  ran. 
Warding  tackier-   right   and   left, 
Fearless  hero  of  all  man! 
He'd  buck  the  line  or  run  an  end. 
I  lis  goal  he  could  easily  defend; 
Many  a  time  the  College  Town 
Worshipped     this     "God     of     the 
Touchdown." 

Ac  T    II. 
The  streets  were  cold  and  the  wind 

-wept, 
A    cold,   cruel    rain    the   city    -wept  ; 
'  »ur  young  warrior  stealthily  crept 
To  the  home   where  hi-   sweetheart 

-lept. 
\   single  light,  a   ray  1  >f  h<  'pc  : 

A  little  maid     perhaps  el<  >pe  ! 

I  le  ran-  the  hell.     Was  it  a  knell 

<  >f  ambitions  shattered— Oh,  well! 

ACT    III. 

I  [e  saw  her     it  was  a  happy  day, 
A   model  of  loveliness  made ; 
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She  was  willing  to  die,  obey — 
That  little,  modest,  dainty  inaid. 
He    spoke    of    art,    of    books,    of 
sehool : 


lie   fell   like  a  blooming  fool ; 
But  the  hero  of  many  shrine 
( loujd  not  utter  tin-  desired  line-. 
A  I.  Fereshei  i  \\.  '13. 


More   than   a    Touchdown 


It  was  the  Junior  Dance.  The 
hall  was  decorated  with  the  pen- 
nants and  trophies  of  the  Class. 
The  orchestra  hidden  behind  flow- 
ers and  palms  furnished  dreamy 
music  for  the  many  waltzing  cou- 
ples. Yet  there  was  one  who  was 
silent  and  quiet ;  he  sat  in  one  cor- 
ner, watching  and  longing. 

Desdon  was  not  handsome.  A 
deep  scar  extended  from  his  fore- 
head to  the  chin  on  the  left  side;  it 
gave  him  a  fierce,  cruel  look,  an 
appearance  which  was  the  exact  op- 
posite of  his  brave  and  noble 
nature. 

He  was  not  rich,  so  could  not  be 
lavish  with  his  friends,  fair  or  oth- 
erwise ;  in  other  words,  Desdon 
was  far  from  being  a  social  lion. 

During  an  intermission  Jack 
Donald  came  toward  Desdon,  ac- 
companied by  a  very  beautiful  girl, 
whom  he  introduced  as  Sylvia,  his 
sister. 

Desdon  bowed  ;  his  heart  seemed 
to  stop,  then  beat  fast — so  fast  that 
it  seemed  to  the  poor  fellow  as  if 
his  heart  would  break.  He  flushed 
and  the  awful  scar  on  his  cheek 
seemed  tc   _e  a  line  of  hissing  coals. 

He  mumbled  some  compliment, 
but  the  words  died  in  his  throat. 
Who  was  he? — a  poor  student, 
working  his  way  through  college, 
with  no  accomplishments,  could  not 
sing,  joke  or  show  a  good  time. 


The    evening    soon    passed    and 

Desdon  was  left  alone.  Alone?  No. 
In  his  heart  he  felt  something;  he 
knew  that  his  loneliness  had  found 
a  companion,  his  soul  was  no  more 
lonely. 

September  came.  Desdon  was 
now  a  Senior  and  was  trying  for  a 
position  on  the  'Varsity  of  which 
Jack  Donald  was  quarterback. 

The  day  of  the  great  game  came 
and  the  coach  announced  Desdon 
as  the  left  tackle. 

At  the  signal  the  team  ran  on  the 
field  among  the  cheering  of  thou- 
sands, both  teams  played  hard  and 
steady  and  the  three  quarters 
passed  without  any  scoring  on  both 
sides. 

•  The  last  quarter  found  both 
teams  battling  for  every  inch.  Jack 
got  the  ball  on  a  fumble  and  with 
desperate  fighting  carried  it  to  the 
enemy's  fifteen-yard  line. 

"One  minute  to  play!"  called  the 
timekeeper. 

Signals  were  given  for  tackles ; 
back  the  ball  was  snapped.  Des- 
don received  the  ball  from  the  quar- 
terback and  with  a  terrific  plunge 
broke  the  opponents'  defense  for  a 
gain  of  ten  yards. 

"Down,  quick !"  came  the  sig- 
nal :  again  the  same  numbers  rat- 
tled. There  was  a  clash,  a  terrible 
silence — a  roar  of  victory,  as  they 
saw  Desdon's  bodv  across  the  goal 


s 
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a  touchdown  for  Varnell.     Jack  turned  face,  a  peculiar  light  in  hei 
Donald  easily  kiokc*!  the  goal.  -  that  his  soul  understood.     II  • 

The    big    tackle    was    lifted    <»n  had  made  more  than  a  touchdown. 

g  shoulders  and  taken  to  the  He  had  found  a  heart, 
club  house,  but  he  could  only   see 
niif    tiling     ;i    pretty    girl    with    up-  M     FERSHETIAN,  'i.V 


EOT0R1M 


JAMES    VV<  >RK,    Editor-in-Chief. 
Peace    on   Earth    Good    Will   toward  Man 


( Christmas  i-  upon  us. 
Christmas  Though  tli  i  s  i-  dis- 
tinctly a  football  issue, 
we  cannot  pass  on  without  men- 
tion of  the  fact.  Yuletide,  that 
time  of  joy  and  peace  to  all.  is 
here.  May  you  all  have  a  Merry 
Christmas,  the  hot  in  many  years. 

This  is  a  football 
The  Soul's     issue,     dedicated     to 

the  team  that  s<  i 
nobly  upheld  the  Green  and  Gold 
on  the  gridiron.  May  it-  memory 
live  forever.  Not  winning  many 
games,  not  losing  many,  hut  tying 
quite  a  few,  this  year's  team  has 
made  a  wonderful  showing,  ("on- 
fronted  with  appalling  obstacles  at 
the  beginning  of  the  season,  they 
-till  fought  on,  and  played  every 
game  like  men.  Even  those  teams 
who  came  out  victorious  over  them 
said,  "we  won,  hut  it  was  our  hard- 
est earne."    No  man  showed  a  s:lmi 


of  quitting— that  i  ill,  wheth- 

er we  win  or  lose, 

I'.ut  amongst  all  the  praise  show- 
ered on  the  'Varsity,  don't  forge! 
those  who  worked  like  Trojan-. 
ye1  receive  no  glory — The  Scrubs. 
The  very  word  seems  to  bring  with 
it  a  feeling,  an  atmosphere,  of  hard 
work.  And  to  them  should  go. 
some  of  the  glory.  Even  though 
they  didn't  have  their  names  blaze  I 
forth,  even  though  they  didn't  re- 
ceive the  coveted  "l\"  Mill  the) 
hail  something  above  these  things, 
something  which  will  enable  the  n 
to  win  these  two  honors  next  year, 

in-tilled    into    the  r.    Manhood — the 

nerve  to  play  against  great  odd.. 
against  better  players,  though  not 
against  better  men.  No  crowds  t  i 
cheer  them  on,  just  bunches  to  crit- 
icise theirs  was  truly  no  easy  lot. 
Then  remember  the  Scrubs,  and 
link  their  name-  with  the  'Varsity's. 
Thev  deserve  it. 


the£gleaner  ') 

At   this  early  date,  seen     numbers    of    our    graduate 

I  he     farce-     jt  js  rati,er  difficult  to  leaving  position    becau  e  the  work 

Year  Course  say  an.ythingj   jjr  ,  ,,  connected  with  them   nz    not 

con,  concerning  the  chahge  ra  our  they    supposed,    or    b<  their 

course  from  one  of   four  years  to  Ideals  struck   higher.      It    i-   a     ig 

one    of    three    years.      During   the  nificanl    fad    that   graduates    from 

period  of  transition   to  the  shorter  our    school    who    have    taken    post- 

cpurse  there  is  no  doubt  that  many  graduate    course--    in    the    technical 

obstacles    will    he    met    with.      The  colleges    have,     without    except  ion. 

student   activities,   such   as  athletics  proven  their  ability  to  rival  any  one 

and  the  GLEANER,  will  be  hit  harder  in   agriculture. 

than  any  others,  the  change  taking  The  discussions  held  by  men 
all  the  more  advanced  material  proim..c..t  in  the  educational  world, 
from  the  school,  as  the  -present  at  the  convention  lately  held  in 
Juniois  will  he  graduated  with  the  Philadelphia,  seem  to  show  that  the 
Seniors.  The  two  most  effective  tendency  of  modern  education  is 
classes  will  depart,  leaving  the  in-  vocational,  and  that  there  is  a  lack- 
experienced.  But  there  can  be  no  of  teachers  in  the  vocational  insti- 
doubt  that  the  experience  of  the  tutions,  especially  in  agriculture.  If 
officers  and  faculty  of  our  institu-  our  school  san  give  such  a  post- 
tion  has  taught  them  what  is  best,  graduate  course  that  it  will  fit  her 
If  there  is  a  weakness  in  the  pres-  students  to  become  practical  teach- 
ent  curriculum,  correct  it,  once  for  ters  of  the  subject  they  have 
all.  This  has  been  their  policy —  studied,  then  indeed  will  its  good 
rrtd  a  wise  one.  he  increased  a  hundred-fold. 

The  school  will  also  have  a  post-  Most  of  our  students  show  ex- 
graduate  course,  and  the  announce-  ceptional  ability  in  their  chosen  v  - 
lr.ent  of  its  studies  is  anxiously  cation,  and  if  they  can  be  shown 
awaited  by  many  interested  in  it.  a  goal  worth  striving  for,  then  will 

It  is  apparent  to  those  who  know  their  effectiveness  after  commence- 

agricultural  students  that  their  am-  ment    be    assured.      Hearty    co-op- 

bitions    are    higher    than    being    a  eration   of   teacher   and    student,   a 

h borer.    True,  labor  is  a  blessing —  course  practical  and  effective,  and  a 

as  the  other  fellow  says — but  there  post-graduate   course   of    advance  1 

are  other  forms  of  labor  than  work-  theory,  experiment  and  application, 

ing  from  sunrise  to  sunset  for  the  will  create  this  goal, 
work-hardened    farmer.      We   have 

■      PERSONAE  OF   TEAM. 

Home  City.  Age.        Weight.  Height. 

Captain  Work,  '13,  Philadelphia 19  140  5   ft.     c>u   in. 

Manager  Weightman,  '14,  Philadelphia      18  153  5   ft.    n:j   in. 

Harrison,  '13,  Des  Moines,  la 21  155  5   ft.     6       in. 

Kahn,  '14,  Little  Rock,  Ark. 21  152  5  ft.     8    _    in 

Ferreshetian,   '13.   Philadelphia 21  210  5  ft.     6 
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Capek,    14.  Xew   York  Citj 2] 

I  low .  "14.  Philadelphia 18 

I  lmaii.  'id.  Savannah,  Ga [9 

Blume,    15.  El  Paso,   rexas i»; 

\\  eigle,    15.   Philadelphia [8 

Friedman,  '15,  Philadelphia 18 

Wolf,    15.  New    York  City [8 

Samson,     14.   New  ark.   X.J iw 

H  elf  and,  '14.   Philadelphia 17 

Rosenberg,  '14.   Philadelphia _><> 

Kcdaha,  '14.    I'hikidelphia 20 

Semel.  '\<k  Xew    York   City 17 


[64 

5 

it. 

10' .. 

in. 

[48 

5 

t't. 

9lA 

in. 

[60 

5 

ft. 

io.;  1 

111. 

[64 

5 

it. 

IO-!  | 

in. 

[50 

5 

it. 

9 

in 

'47 

,1 

it. 

8]  j 

in. 

1  50 

5 

it. 

6 

in. 

1  30 

5 

11. 

8 

in 

138 

.-v 

it. 

<>'  2 

in 

150 

5 

it. 

/ 

ni 

143 

5 

it. 

<;'_■ 

111 

131 

5 

it. 

(i 

111 

Captain  Work  has  playel  quar- 
terback for  two  years,  this  bei  g 
his  second  year  on  the  team.  The 
fastest  track  man  in  the  school,  he 
ha-  been  just  as  fast  in  foothal! 
togs,  rfe  ran  the  team  in  great 
style,  getting  the  most  out  of  the 
players  and  taking  advantage  of 
every  weakness  of  his  opponents. 
Himself  an  individual  star,  he  also 
acted  as  coach,  teaching  the  new- 
men  all  they  know  of  foothall,  and 
giving  the  team  its  plays  and  for- 
mation-. He  did  the  kicking  off 
and  place  kicking  for  Farm  School. 
also  most  of  the  forward  passing. 
Not  once  did  he  mis-  the  gOal  after 
touchdown.  Probably  the  greatest 
feature  <>f  his  playing  was  end  run- 
ning, he  being  our  greatest  ground 
gainer  around  the  end-,  -coring 
over    y^    per    tent,    of    our    point-. 

As  a  defensive  player  he  was 
unsurpassed,    hacking   up   the   line 

and  Stopping  everything.  As  cap- 
tain he  commanded  the  respect  and 
affection  of  every  one,  and  had  ex- 
cellent control  over  the  team  all 
through  the  season.  We,  indeed. 
shall  -utter  a  loss"  through  hi-  grad- 
uation. 

Weightman,  left  end   for  three 


years,  has  played  the  same  g 1  de- 
fensive game  as  heretofore.    A  sure 

tackier,  hard  to  SUck  in.  and  a 
nervy  player,  not  many  yard-  have 
been  made  around  his  end.  Fall- 
ing short  in  the  Wilmington  game, 
he  was  shifted  to  tackle,  which  po- 
-ition  he  played  at  Southern,  hut 
after  that  his  position  was  never 
threatened,  he  playing  a  star  game 
at  end.  Could  Weightman  hut 
handle  the  forward  pass,  he  would 
be  perfect,  his  tackling  being  fault- 
less, lie  also  managed  the  team 
this  year,  and  did  creditably; 

Harrison  held  down  the  pivotal 

position  this  year.  This  was  hi- 
third  year  on  the  team,  he  playing 
guard  until  this  year.  A  tine  de- 
fensive player,  he  was  in  every  play 
of  every  game,  playing  with  great 
spirit  and  never  losing  hi-  head. 
On   the  offensive  he  opened  good 

hole-  for  the  backs,  and  hut  for  a 
had  pass  now  and  then,  hi-  work 
was  of  the  highest   order,  he  never 

missing  a  signal. 

ECahn  was  regular  left  halfback 
at  the  beginning  of  the  season,  but 
showed  such  a  tendency  to  fumble 

that  he  wa-  shifted  hack  to  the  line 

for    several   games,      lie   played   a 


THE  GLEANER 


11 


spectacular  defensive  game,  and 
when  started  with  the  hall  was  hard 
to  stop,  lie  gaining  many  yards  for 
Farm  School.  Could  he  hut  have 
handled  the  hall  hetter,  he  would 
have  heen  one  of  our  star  hackfield 
men.  This  was  his  first  year  on 
the  'Varsity,  though  he  has  had 
previous  experience  on  the  Little 
Rock  High  School  team. 

Capek  held  down  right  guard. 
He  was  prohahly  our  hest  linesman. 
Big,  heavy,  aggressive,  he  more 
than  played  his  game.  Many  times 
tackling  in  the  open,  he  evinced  the 
proper  spirit  to  get  into  every  play. 
This  was  his  first  year  on  the  "Var- 
sity. 

How  held  down  right  end,  and 
was  sub-fullhack,  he  playing  that 
position  in  one  game.  He  played 
a  steady  game,  handling  the  ball 
well  on  forward  passes.  He  al- 
ways played  a  hard  game.  This 
being  his  first  year,  there  is  no 
doubt  that  with  more  experience 
he  will  be  a  star  end. 

Ulman  alternated  at  right  guard 
and  left  tackle,  playing  a  good 
game  at  either  position.  With  no 
previous  experience  he  developed 
into  a  sure  tackier,  and  did  some 
fine  playing,  always  being  "on  the 
job." 

Blume  was  our  right  halfback. 
A  star  from  the  El  Paso  High 
School  team,  he  even  did  more  than 
was  expected.  As  strong  as  an 
ox,  a  fast  man,  he  couldn't  be 
stopped.  Catching  forward  passes 
he  was  as  near  to  perfect  as  any  one 
could  be.  As  a  defensive  player 
he  was  unexcelled.  A  strong,  fast, 
nervy  player,  he  was  our  best  man 
on  line  plunging  and  off-tackle 
plays.      In    the    Easton    game    he 


played  wonderfully,  he  easily  being 

the  star  <»f  the  day.     I lis  playing 

was  faultless,  and  to  him  and  Work- 
go  the  honors  of  being  the  greate  I 
players  of  the  season,  and  of  many 
past    season-,. 

WetgLE,  fullback,  was  a  clos< 
second  to  Illume  as  an  all-around 
player.  He  did  the  punting,  and 
was  great  in  that  department  of  the 
game.  ('hinging  through  tl>e  cen- 
ter of  the  line  he  couldn't  h- 
stopped,  and  was  a  sure  tackier, 
lie  ran  back  the  punts,  and  did 
some  of  the  forward  passing— also 
held  the  place  kicks.  It  was  his 
tackling  that  saved  the  day  more 
than  once.  This  was  his  first  year 
on  the  team. 

Friedman  alternated  at  left 
half  and  the  line.  He  was  valuable 
as  an  offensive  player,  being  fast 
and  a  good  dodger,  but  on  the  de- 
fense did  not  show  up  till  the  P. 
I.  D.  game.  Here  he  showed  up 
to  good  advantage  on  the  defense. 
This  was  his  first  year  on  the  'Var- 
sity. 

Wolf  played  at  right  guard  in 
three  of  our  games.  He  was  a 
strong,  steady  player,  and  with  a 
little  more  snap  and  spirit  will  be 
a  good  man  next  year.  He  has  the 
necessary  weight  and  nerve  for  the 
line.  This  was  his  first  year  on 
the  'Varsity. 

Helfaxd  held  down  the  right 
tackle  position,  playing  a  most 
brilliant  game  at  the  beginning  of 
the  season.  Being  light,  he  had  to 
play  with  snap  and  courage  to  best 
his  opponent,  which  he  always  did. 
Especiallv  in  the  Bryn  Athyn  game 
did  he  excel.  This  was  his  first 
year  on  the  "Varsity. 

Samson    was    substitute    tackle. 


12 


THE  GLEANER 


I  laying  in  two  games.  He  played  a 
stead)  game,  but  « I i *  1  not  -how  the 
necessar)  aggressiveness  to  get  a 
regular  position.  This  was  his  first 
year  at  the  game. 

Redalia    was   a    sub-center,   but 

1  larrison's  hardiness 

<li<l  1 1 < >t  haw  a  chance  to  show   up 

this  year.     Ik    i-  good  on  passing 

and   a  go  "1   tackier. 

wel  was  sub-end,  a  dand) 
tackier.  Ik-  wi  nld  have  nailed  a 
berth  had  it  not  been  fur  hi-  ex- 
treme Hghtness.  I  [e  playe  I  well 
in  tin.-   I'.   I.   1 ).  game. 

Rosenberg  was  the  'Varsity  full- 
back, but  sustained  a  broken  collar- 
bone in  scrimmage,  an  1  was  oul  pi 
the  game  for  the  rest  "i"  the  sea- 
s(  n.  I  li-  \' iss  was  a  hard  blow  t  i 
tlu-  'Varsity,  a-  lie  was  an  excellent 
offensive  and   defensive  man. 

Ferbshetian  played  guard  for 
three  year-.  A  heavy,  strong, 
nerv)  player,  he  was  a  -tar  lines- 
man. Fracturing  his  leg  in  scrim- 
mage, he  was  not  able  to  play  in 
any  of  our  games.  Losing  Rosen 
berg  and  him  severely  handicapped 
the  team. 

We    lose    by    graduation.    Work. 
Wei'jhtman.     Harrison,     Fereshet- 
rah,  Rosenberg.  Now.  Copec,  Kalm. 
Helfarid,   Redalia  anil   Sa*rson. 
(Signed)     M.    Fereshetian. 

•Ml'  N  IS  IK  ><  »." 
I  loo'-  the  guy  that  led  them  on 
this  year,  the-  guy  that  never  showed 
r,  no  matter  how  the  game  was 
going,  no  matter  how  his  team  was 
showing  what  they  couldn't  do.  <>;- 
could?  Who  always  played  JUSt  a- 
he  should,  to  make  tin-  crowd  look 
on  and  say,  "'That    fellow's  there,  i.i 


every  way:"  Who  took  the  hall 
across  the  line,  at  Bryn  Alhyn.  for 
the   first   time,   in  dill  I  J  e  irs  ?      W  h  > 

kicked  the  goal,  when  everybody 
said.  "W  hat  mutts,  b i  try  at  s  ich 
an  angle,  such  a  kick."  Who  s 
on  Wilmington?  Who  caught  thai 
forward  pass  across  the  chalk,  at 
P.  I.  D.?  Who  ran  the  ball,  th  ■ 
furtherest  of  then,  each  and  all? 
Who  broke  up  plays  of  ever)  kind. 
from  forward  passes  to  buck 
through  the  line  ?  Wh  i  naad< 
fellers  work  like  —  .  and  do  their 
1  est?  Who  would  yell  our  signals, 
each  at  the  right  time,  yet  1  i  iks 
■  i  ire  like  a  girlie's  boy,  more  apt, 
to  watch  a  game  than  get  in  the 
crap-    the  thickest  i if  it,  too?   Who 

put   the   -nap   into   the   team  ?      Who 

made  the  hardest  practice  seen  lik: 
play?  The  best  quarter  Farm 
School  ever  saw,  coul  1  run  his  team, 
could  kick  the  ball,  throw  forward 
passes  like  Chester  Minds,  run  the 
ball  like  Mercer,  lie  was  the  team, 
the  captain,  coach,  yet  never  heard 
we  a  word  of  hoast.  Perhaps  you're 
saying,  "Well,  who's  this  guy?" 
Just  give  us  room  enough  to  say, 
'tis  fimmy  Work.  She  calls  him 
Jay." 

Moo'-  the  guy  that  is  so  husky, 
yet  quiet  as  a  map  (of  Doyles- 
to'wn  i  ;  the  guy  that  ne'er  got  rusty. 
on  signals,  plays  or  snap;  the  guy 
that's  always  called  ori,  to  carry,  in 
a  pinch,  the  hall  across  the  greeny 
turf;  the  guy  who  had  no  cinch,  in 
any  game,  for  he  did  work,  as  three 
men  turned  to  one ;  he  ripped  and 
tore,  tackled  hard,  a  regular  SOH- 
of  a  gun  ?  Who  ran  the  hall  off 
tackle,     five     yard-     Or     11  ore 

time?     Who  nailed   those   forward 
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passes,  like  a  veteran  on  a  nine? 
Who  took  thai  ball,  on  an  cud 
run,  through  water,  mud  and  men, 
and  placed  it  'hind  the  goal  posts, 
in  that  game  with  old  Southern? 
Who  kidnapped  the  Angora  of  that 
whole  Easton  bunch?  Who  tende  I 
to  his  business,  and  never  got  a 
hunch,  he  was  the  team?  The  best 
halfback  we've  seen  np  here  for 
years,  who  knocked  most  every  line 
we've  met,  to  grease  spots,  lumps 
and  smears, — who  is  the  gink  that 
comes  from  Texas,  that  guy  that  we 


.ill     like?       "I  is     I  Irnry     PJmiic.     the 

husky,     be  whom    omi     .ill  Spike. 

v.Ausn  v. 

I  In-  Ei Mowing  nun  re<  eived  the 
Varsity    "F"    for    Football.      Each 

one    f'liigln    gamely    for    it.      May 
they  honor  it. 

Captain  Work.  '13;  Weightman, 
Mgr.,  '14;  Harrison,  '1,3;  Kahn, 
'14 ;  I ■linan,  '16;  ( !apec,  '14  :  Wolf. 
'15;  Friedman,  '15 ;  Blume,  15: 
Weigle,    'is:    How,    '14;    llelfand. 

'14. 


Stf)Iettc^ 


Are  Witkin,  Editor. 


The  Easton  High  School  game 
ended  in  a  farce,  Farm  School 
leaving  the  field  in  the  last  quarter, 
after  being  tendered  the  worst  de- 
cisions we  have  ever  seen  a  team 
get.  As  soon  as  they  reached 
Easton's  twenty-yard  line  they 
were  penalized  time  after  time  for 
no  cause,  while  Easton  seemed  to 
never  worry  over  our  making  a 
long  run,  the  ball  never  being 
brought  back.  The  Easton  team 
had  their  representative  on  the 
field,  which  is  distinctly  against  the 
rules,  and  he  influenced  the  referee 
on  every  ruling.  Blume  and  Work 
played  fine  for  Farm  School.  This 
was  the  first  year  we  were  ever  able 
to  hold  Easton,  and  this  year  we 
would  have  beaten  them  badly  bad 
the  officials  been  impartial. 

Farm  School,  7;  P.  I.  D.,  14. 

Thanksgiving  Dav  our  team 
travelled  to  Mt.  Airy,  to  meet  the 
strong  eleven  from  the  Pennsylva- 
nia Institute  for  the  Deaf.     It  was 


a  game  full  of  thrills  for  the  thou- 
sand or  more  spectators,  and  it  was 
unanimously  conceded  that  we  out- 
played our   opponents. 

Captain  McArthur  won  the  toss 
and  elected  to  kick  off.  Farm 
School  defending  the  East  goal.  1 1 
the  first  quarter  Farm  School  dis- 
tinctly outplayed  the:r  opponents 
Kahn  was  taken  out  of  the  game  a: 
the  second  play  with  a  sprained 
ankle,  Friedman  replacing  him.  A- 
the  end  of  this  quarter  the  ball  was 
on  P.  I,  D.'s  twenty-yard  line  in 
Farm  School's  possession.  They 
commenced  a  march  toward  the 
goal,  gaining  consistently,  hut  at 
the  five-yard  line  came  the  bre^k 
in  the  game  which  allowed  P.  I.  D. 
to  score.  A  delayed  pass  between 
Blume  and  Friedman  was  calleT  tli 2 
line  failed  to  hold,  an  1  in  the  -v'x- 
up.  McArthur.  of  P.  I.  D..  re- 
covered the  ball  and  sprinted  ninety 
yards  for  a  touchdown.  He  kicked 
the  oroal.     After  this  Farm  School 
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pIunoI  desperately,  but  failed  to 
score.  Blume  and  Work  were  the 
best  ground  gainers  for  Farm 
School  in  this  period,  Work  going 
around  ends  consistently. 

The  third  quarter  Work  picked 
oil'  to  J".  I.  D..  win i  gained  but  ten 
yards.  lWn  teams  played  back 
and  forth  in  thv  middle  of  the  field 
till  Work  went  around  right  end  for 
thirty  yards.  <  mi  this  play  he  was 
tripped  and  plunged  headlong  for 
three  or  four  yards,  being  knocked 
unconscious  for  ten  minute-. 
Weigle  took  quarter,  How  fullback 
and  Semel  end.  For  the  rest  of  the 
period  Farm  School  failed  to  gain, 
but  held  their  opponents. 

At  the  begihning  of  the  fourth 
period  the  ball  was  in  midtield.  in 
P.  I.  D.'s  possession,  with  neither 
side  gaining  appreciably.  Work  re- 
turned to  the  game,  and  put  new 
life  into  the  team.  Farm  School 
began  a  steady  march  toward  the 
enemy's  goal  p<>-t.  Weigle,  Blume 
and  Work  making  some  brillia  I 
gains.  With  the  hall  on  the  ten- 
yard  line.  I'.  I.  1).  held,  hnt  a  for- 
ward pass,  Weigle  to  Work,  was 
called,  and  Work,  jumping  in  the 
air.  snatched  the  hall  for  a  touch- 
down. With  the  game  seeming 
in   the  balance,   he   kicked   the   goal. 

Score— N;    F.    S..   7:    P.    I.   I)..   7. 

Farm  School  rooter-  were  delirious 
with   joy. 

Now  came  the  play  that  our  team 
seemed  not  to  fathom.  Work 
kicked  off  to  M (Arthur,  who.  he- 
hind  phenomenal  interference,  ran 
through  the  entire  team  for  a 
touchdown,  the  winning  touchdown. 
I  [e   kicked    the   goal. 

With  only  two  minute-  to  play, 
Farm  School  could  not  -core.  Could 


w  e  have  put  forth  <  >ur 

the  whole  game  we  w 
doubt,    have    made    a 

suit   the  consequence. 

The   line-up: 

\.   F.  S. 
Weightman ....  1.  e.. . 
Samson 1.  t.  .  . 

(  apec kg.    . 

I  larri-<  >n c. 

Wolf r.  g.    . 

I  lei  fan.  1 r.  t.    . 

I  low  (  Semel  I  .    r.   c. 

Work  1  Weigle  |q.   1».. 

Kahn 1.  h.   . 

(  Friedman ) 
Blume r.   h. 

Weigle f.  1).    . 

1  How  I 
Touchdowns  .\ 

Work.       (  ioal     from 
.McArthur,     2;     \\  or 
periods—  1  2  minute-. 


regular  team 
ould.   without 

different    re- 


P.  I.  D. 
. .  .  Shakeley 
.  .  Rosemind 

Suckle 

. . . .  fohnson 
....".  .Felter 

Ritchie 

Boyle 

.  .  McArthur 
(Sherrington 


Zeek 

. .  ..Markless 

c  Arthur.      2; 
ti  »uchdown — 

Time     of 


We  lay  the  pig-kin  away  once 
more,  and  can  say  that  we  have  up- 
held the  honor  of  the  Green  and 
Gold  on  the  gridiron  nobly.  Being 
uncoached,  our  success  is  due  to 
Captain     Work,     who     developed 

green  material  into  a  great  team. 
Xcver  before  in  the  history  of 
the  school  have  we  had  such  a  hard 
schedule,  with  most  of  our  game- 
away,  and  the  easier  one-  can- 
celled on  us.  Although  defeated 
twice,  when  we  consider  our  adver- 
saries, it  i-  rather  a  credit  than  a 
discredit  to  us.  The  change  of  the 
course  will  take  a  good  number  of 
our  veteran-  away.  Let  US  hope 
thai  next  year  the  same  spirit  will 
be  shown  that  was  shown  this  year 
for   football. 

B.  Weightman,  '14. 
Football  Manager,  \>>\ 2. 
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Lewis  L.  Redalia,  Editor 


CLASS   OF   1913. 
Three    more    months    and    we    are 
free, 
Oh,  let  us  be  joyful ! 
Three  more  months  and  we  will  be 
Toilers  on  the  squally  sea, 

Oh,  let  us  be  joyful!   (dubious) 

Three  more  month  of  cold  details, 

(Of   course  we   mean   for   those 

who  go). 

Three    more    months     of     milking 

pails, 

(Of  course  we'll  all  be  farmers, 

so), 
Oh,  let  us  be  joyful ! 

No  more  mush  and   spuds  for  us, 
Oh,  let  us  be  joyful ! 

(Repeat  this  line  3  times) 
No  more  pushing  the  laundry  rush, 
No  more  passing  out  foodstuff 
(Poor  Ferry) 
To  a  bunch  of  old  ungrateful  cows, 
Oh,  let  us  be  joyful ! 

Three  more  months  and  no  more 

bull, 
Believe  me,  Oscar,  we've  had  our 

full ; 
Ninety    more    days,    and    we'll    be 

free, 
Dear  old   Pop,  wTe'll  no  more  see. 
Nor  hear  his  kindly  talk. 
So,  Oh,  let  us  be  joyful ! 
Oh,  let  us  be  joyful ! 

(Repeat    15   times.) 

J.  A.  Y. 


Editor's  Note,  -No,  sweetheart, 

we  don't  know  who  he  is. 

CLASS  OF  1914. 

Sh!  We're  noble  Seniors.  The 
four-year  course  has  been  changed 
to  three  and  we  are  preparing  to 
face  the  "struggle  for  existence." 
(  )ur  preparations  for  a  class  night, 
banquets   and   pictures   are   on    tile. 

With  the  coaching  we  have  given 
the  "Freshies,"  we  expect  them  to 
put  up  a  good  fight  in  the  annual 
Fresh-Soph  football  game.  Go  it. 
Freshmen ! 

M.  Stoloroff. 


CLASS  OF  1915. 

We  will  celebrate  the  Freshman 
game  with  our  second  annual  ban- 
quet. 

We  regret  the  departure  of  our 
classmate,  Morris  Schmookler, 
from  the  school.  He  accepted  a 
position  wit)i  a  greenhouse  concern 
at  South  Bethlehem.  Pa. 

A.  L.  K. 


CLASS  OF  1916. 

Preparing  for  the  Sophonores. 
The  following  men  were  chosen  as 
our  officers : 

Blume — President. 

Lechxer — Vice  President. 


II. 


THE  GLEANER 


A.  I  .ew.is  ECeavet.  Editor-. 


(  >nce  more  I  have  the  pile  of  Ex- 
changes before  me,  and  it  i-  with 
pleasure  that  I  read  all  of  them. 
Some  groat  writer  -aid.  "The  eye 
i-  the  mirror  of  the  soul";  so,  in 
ni}-  estimation,  are  your  periodi- 
cals the  mirror  of  your  various 
schools.     "But    the    i  not 

itself,  hut  by  reflection";  so  does 
not  the  -tad"  of  the  various  maga- 
zines see  their  fault-  as  well  a-  nut- 
It  would  therefore  he  ap- 
propriate for  many  of  us  to  term 
our  Exchange  sheet  "Reflection 
Department."     So   once   more    W2 

meet,  and  let  Us,  like  good   friend-. 
profit  1>  npaoionship. 

With  (hanks  we  announce  the  ar- 
rival of  <air  various  friends : 

School     Review,    .Irehire,     The 
Mt.  ./fry   World.   The   Voice,   The 
II.  ./.  .V..   The  Tailor,  The  U 
ion,    The    El   Delator,    The   Brozvn 
and  White. 

The  Seh"  'I  Review.  A  very 
I  '■  .irtnient-  show  ac- 
tivity. Good  short  stories  and  very 
interesting. 

The  I  roice.  A  L:<>.,d.  concise  lit- 
tle  magazine,    showing   talent.     A 


few  more  joke-  would  greatly  im- 
prove it. 

The  Mt.  Airy  World.  It  de- 
serves credit,  reflecting  good  work 
mi  part  of  it-  -tal'l". 

The  Taller.  Lively  and  ha-  good 
Literary  Department.  A  little  orig- 
inal poem  here  and  there  would  do 
good. 

The  IT  ./.  .V.  Record.  A  hid. 
too  local.  A  few  rut-  or  pictures 
would  give  it  a  better  outlook.  "'A 
Plowing  Scene,"  realistic  and  ta- 
ring. 

The  Irwinian.  Nee  's  no  c  m- 
ments.     It  speaks  For  itself. 

FOOTBAJ  I  -    S  1 1  \  K  K  -  I  •  K  \  K I  A  \  S . 
"Down!   Down!"— Henry   VI. 
"Well    placed."      I  lenry    V. 
"An   excellent   pass."      The  Te  n- 

pest. 

"A  touch,  a  t< inch  I  do  confi 
—  Hamlet. 

"I     dn    ci  n  mend    you    to    1 1 
hacks."     Macbeth. 

"More  rushes!  mo*e  rush 
Henry  IV. 

"Pell  inch,  down  with  them!" — 
Love's  Labor  Lost 

"Tin-  shouldering  of  each  other." 

Ilmrv    VI. 


WM.  P.  ELY  &  SON 

Ready-to-wear  clothing  for  Men,  Boys  & 

Children.     Boots  and  shoes,  Hats  and 

caps.     Furnishing  Goods,  Bicycle  a 

Opposite  R.  R.  Depot 

Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 


JSIDOR  J.  FRIEDMAN 
PRINTING   OF   QUALITY 
419    Locust    Street  Phila.,  Pa. 

Belt,  Lombard  2UU4 
Keystone,   Main    21K9 


Reliable  Sporting  Goods 

of  Every  Description.  -Complete  Catalogue  mailed  on  request 

Howard   George 

4359  Frankford  Avenue  ftiliadcl]  • 


DIEGES  &  CLUST 

"IP  WE  MADE  IT,  IT'S  RIGHT" 

Official  Jewelers  of  the  Leading  Colleges, 
Schools  and  Associations 

Class  Pins,  Fraternity  Pins,    Medals,  Cups,  Etc. 
Watches,  Diamonds,  Jewelry. 

1011    Chestnut    St.     Philadelphia,    Pa. 

A.  R.  LEAR 

Confectionery  and  Ice  Cream 
Parlors 

Opp.  Post  Office  Doylestown,  Pa. 

D.  HELFAND 

Wholesale  dealer  in 

CIGARS,    TOBACCO,     CIGARETTES 

Importers  and  Jobbers  in 

Pipes,  Matches,   Playing  Cards,  etc. 

318    S.    2nd    St.      Philadelphia,    Pa. 

Keystone  Phone,  Main  21-80 

B.  ALPERDT 
Wholesale  Jobber  and  Dealer  in 

CONFECTIONERY 
510  S.  2nd  St.       Phila.,  Pa. 

CRAVEN'S  STUDIO 

Pictures,    Picture    Frames    and    Mats 

Postl  Cards,  Buildings,  etc. 

Family  Groups 

Corner  Court  and  State  Streets 

Doylestown,   Pa. 


ROTHSCHILD  BROS. 

NO.  6  BLACK  LABEL  WHISKEY 

214  South  Front  Street 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Mike  claims  he  is  going  to  Perm 
State.  Some  one  has  suggested, 
State  pen. 

Texas  declared  war  against  the 
borers  (Boers). 

what  people  say  i 

Spitz 
ells 
LICK 
TUFF 

Choice  Meats,   Provisions  &  Poultry 

Corner  8th  and  Jefferson  Sts. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Have  your  Hair  Cut  and  Shaving 
done  at 

NELSON'S 

2  W.   State  St.         Doylestown,  Pa. 

Satisfaction  guaranteed 

Levi  G.   Nelson,  Prop. 

BADGES,    MEDALS,   PINS,  of  all  descriptions 
MADE  TO  YOUR  ORDER 

JACOB  H.  GETZOW 

Jeweler  and  Optician 

Repairing  of  all  kinds 

322  S.  2nd  St.         Philadelphia.  Pa. 


In  dealing  with  advertisers,  please  mention  Thb  Glbanbk. 


NOAH    K.    FISHER 
Sanitary  and  Antiseptic 
WAVING    FARU 
Rason  Ground  and  Honed 

■;,c      Bidg.      Staff      St.     Front 

DoYI.I  Sl<>\\  N.    l'\. 


EMIL  PEITER 
PlJRE  ICE  CREAM 

Baker  and  Confectioner 
Bell    Phone— 184   A    42    E.    State   St. 

DOYLESTOWN,     Pa. 


R.  L.  CLYMER 
Merchant 

State  St.  Doylestown,  Pa. 


If  you  want  to  have  your  shoos 
mended  right,  bring  them  to 
BAM  JIACHINSKY 

27  S.  Main  St.     Doylestown.  Pa. 


WILLIAM   NEIS 
Beer,  Ale,  Porter  &  Soft  Drinks 
Phone  45  DOYLESTOWN.  PA. 


RANDALL'S 
HARDWARE  DEPARTMENT 

STORE 
Main  Street  and  Oakland  Ave. 
Doylestown,    Pa. 
Builders'  ^  Hardware,     Mechanics! 
Tools   and   Supplies,    House   Furnish- 
ing Goods,  Cutlery  and- Stationery.    • 
Sporting  Goods 
Wall  paper.  Paints  and  Varnishes 
Farm  Equipments  &  Garden  Supplies 
Bell   Phone:-169  A. 

DRUGS 

Get   it   at    PEARCE'S. 

and  it  will  be  right 

S.  R.  Pearce,   Pharmacist 
Doylettown,  Pa. 

BERKOWITZ  BROS. 
TAILORS  and  CLOTHIERS 

Tailoring  in  all  its  branches 
28    S.    Main    St.        Doylestown,    Pa. 

JAMES   BARRET 

DEALER   IN 

Hardware,    Paints,    Glass,    Etc. 

Cor.  Main  and  Ashland  Streets 
Doylestown.  Pa. 


Crane's  Ice  Cream  and  Baking  possess 

a  rich  natural  flavor,  for  every  ingredient  it 
of  high  quality.  It  is  made  in  a  careful  man- 
ner in  a  sanitary  plant,  under  the  moat  rigid 
Pure  Food  Restrictions.     O    O     O     O     O 

Msin  Office,  23rd  St  below  Locust    Store  and  Tea  Room,  1310  Chestnut  St. 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 
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